LETTER XXXIX.

October 24th, 1786.

1 SHALL  begin my dispatch with an anecdote, the truth
of which is undoubted, and which appears to me the
most decisive of all I have learned concerning the new
reign.    Recollect that, in Number XVIII., August 2pth, I
wrote:

<( The King apparently intends to renounce all his old
habits. This is a proud undertaking. He retires before
ten in the evening, and rises at four. Should he perse-
vere, he will afford a singular example of habits of
thirty years being vanquished. This will be an indubi-
table proof of a grand character, and show how we have
all been mistaken.yy

When I spoke thus, I, like the rest of the world judged
by appearances. The truth is that at half after nine the
King disappeared, and was supposed to be gone to rest;
whereas, in the most retired apartments of the palace,
like another Sardanapalus, he held his orgies till night
was far advanced. Hence it is easy to understand why
hours of business were obliged to be inverted. Health
would not allow him to be equally active upon the stage
and behind the scenes.

Prince Henry regards himself as kept at a distance as
well from system as from inclination. He is, or believes
himself to be, persuaded that the innumerable follies which
will result from his absence, for in his opinion the coun-
try without his aid is undone, will occasion recourse to
be had to his experience and his abilities, and he then
intends to refuse that tardy succor which his genius will
be implored to.yield. Even granting him the truth of
all these vain dreams, he does not recollect that the ex*
pression of an undone country is only true relative to a
certain lapse of time and that therefore in all probabil-
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